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Rew, euen for Ruth, heere thortly fhall be feene, 

In remembrance of aweeping Queene. Extmu 

Enter Bulltnghrooke, Aumerle, And others. 

Ettll. Call, fourth Bagot. Enter B Apt, 

Now Bagot, freely fpeakc thy mind, 

What thou doft know ofnoble Gloccfters death, 

Who wrought it with the King, and who performdc 
The Blood ie office ofhis timeleife end? 

‘Baqot. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. ,, 
Bull , Coofin, ftand foorth, and looke vpon thatmam 
'Bagot, My Lord Aumerle, 1 know your daring tongue, 
Scornes to vnfay what once ithath deliuered : 

In that dead time when Gloccfters death was plotted, 

I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length, 
Thatreacheth from the reftfull Engliffi court 
As farreas Caliiceto mine Vnckles head i 
Amongft much other talke, that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Then BHlliugbrookes returne to England,addingjwithall, 
How bleftthis land would beinthisyour Cooh ns death. 

z/ium. Princes, and noble Lords, 

Wha; anfwere ihaill make to thisbafeman i 
Shalllfomuchdiffionourmy faire ftarres. 

On equalltea'rmes to giue him chafticement l 
Either I muft,or hauemine Honour foyld 
With the attainder of his fiaunderouslips : 

There is my gage, the manuallfeale of death, 
Thatmarkes thee out for Hell ; thoulieft. 

And will maintainewhat thou haftfayd, is falfe. 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe 
To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword, 

Bull Bagot, forbeare,thou ft alt not take it vp. 
nAum. Excepting one, I would he were the beft 
In ail this prefence, that hath mooud mefo. 

Fit*,. If that thy valour ftand on fimpathio* 

There is my gage Amterle-, in gage to thine $ 


Bichard the Second. 

By that faire Sunne that ftewes me where thou ftandft , 

1 heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it, 

Thatthou wert caufe of noble Gloccfters death : 

If thou denieft it twentie times, thou lyeft, 

And I will turnelhy fallhood to thy heart, 

, Whereit was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 

(sfum. Thou darft not (coward) liue I to fee the day. 
Fitz. Now by my foule, I would it were this hours. 
Aunt. Fitzwaters, thou art damnd to hell for this, 

L, ‘Ter. Aumerle, thoulieft, his honour is as true, 
la this appeale, as thou art all vniuft, 

- And that thou art fo, there I throw my gage. 

To prooue it on thee to the extreameftpoynt 
Of mortall breathing, feize itif thoudar’ft. 

c Awn, And if Ido not, may my hands rot off, 
Andneuer brandilh more reuengefull fteele 
Oner ttfe glittering helmet ofnjy foe. 

Another L\ take the earth to th e 1 ik e(for/wone Aumerle. ) 
And fpur thee on with full as many lies. 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecherous care 
From linneto finne : there is my honours pawne. 

Ingage it to the tryallif thou darft. 

Atm. Who fets.me elfe l by heauen He throw at all, 

I haue a thoufand fpirits in one breaft, 

To anfwere twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitzwatcr, 1 do remember well 
The verie time Aumerle tend you did talke. 

Fit*,. T is very true, you werein prefene then, 

Andyou can witnelle with methis is true. 

Sur. As falfe by heauen, as heauen itfelfe is true. 


Fuz. Surrie, thoulieft. 


That it fliall render vengeance and reuen<> e r 

Till thou thclie-giuer, and thatlic do lie,, • 

In earth as quietasthy Fathersfcull, 

Inproofewhereof there is my honours piwne 
Ingage it to the tryallif thou darft, V 


